service. After that we go across to Cooks to see if there
are any letters, and we might look in at the luggage-for-
warding place, although they are not likely to have heard
anything about our luggage yet."
" Can we walk ? " she enquired.
"We tried, but it was difficult. We discovered the crazy
pavement, however, or rather the remains of it, which was
one of the only things we remembered about Lisbon from
a visit while on a yachting cruise many years ago. The
beauty of the pavement had largely disappeared ; it had
become cracked in many places, little squares of the marble
had been removed and others had faded. Not far away,
whilst struggling to find the Clipper office, we saw the
magic sign of Cooks and immediately presented ourselves.
There were no letters for us, but one telegram from the
Foreign Office in London instructing us to present our-
selves at the Embassy. We accordingly got a vehicle
outside and drove straight there. I had also a letter to
the Ambassador, but I did not wish to present it except
under exceptional circumstances, so we just showed
the telegram and waited to see what happened. A very
pleasant young man, who told us that he was the
head of the transport department, very soon made his
appearance.
" We heard from home that we were to reserve
* priority * for you at the Clipper station," he confided.
" It is already done. If you present yourselves and show
your cards you will be despatched in the next possible
boat."
This was very good news and we duly expressed our
gratitude. We asked a few questions and were told to
apply to the offices of the agent.
" In fact," our friend told us, " I should go straight
there if I were you and announce your arrival, especially
if you are anxious to get off. . . * Will you sign the book
before you go ? His Excellency will be interested to
know that you are in the city."
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